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th A has complstad the
:’u “Hush,” bis first production
of the ssason at the Littls Theatre,
The cast, which is all Engiish, Is
made up of Cathlean Neabltt, Estelle
Winwe Marie Hudspeth, Winifred

. lonle , Augusta Havi-

, Cecllla Radcliffs, Cecll Yapp,
bert Rendel, Cecll Fletcher, Con-

way Wingfield and Edward Douglas.
EBIE JANIS ENGAQGED,

Charles DIl am and F. Zleg-

im0 i e 1
or t

Century production.

ah ml‘:umm

s finishes " tury
Qi1 Mise Janis will be starred b
Mp. Plilingham in a musical play. ¥

nl:ﬁ:l .::‘Tl SNAPPED UP.
wa her ballet bave moved
their rebearsing place, the Bev-
-Afth Regimes!' Armory, to the
o B "on b et

T or o

sumbers under the directlon of l{t;ln.
The H!rrodﬂunl‘l firast
t seals were sold out yeaterday
lesa than an hour. The curtain
ﬂ ‘.Md at § o'clock Thursday

A. H. Woods ls =
i petting ready to
“Take of Mmll.n."
:ﬂ'r bave arrived ‘&:‘“&'«'&
Joe Chadwick is threatening to re-

S hasencs Harvey
Harvey has besn added to

the cast of "“The Girl From Brasil”
Cecll Lean, in “The Blue Faradiss,*
will open :u m:w Bept. 14,

n has bagun re-
hearsing in “Caroline,” with the
author, Willlam Somerset Maugham,
directing.

“King, Quean, Jack,” was given ita
lal presentation last night at
Branch. A. H. Woods Is the

uoer.

Richard Lambert has added Vietor
Browne to the cast of “The Hlus En.
velope."
b;):lo Hauerbach's drama, "“The 8i.
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“THERES NOTHIN' T SEE IN
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ACQUAMTED wiT{ ANYBODY
SO WHY NOT GET Busy
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- AN YGot TA Siow ME
A BETTER WAt OF
UsiNG ulk ouR TiIME.
Thay By MAXK MoNEY |
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WITH ME. ON THAT?-- -

DoN'T CHA AGREE

John Cort mﬂum A hew ra
called "Flora Ia," with Lina Abar-
banell In the title role, last night at
Ikrh Broad Btreet Theatre, Fhiladel-
phia.

BOLIVAR BROWN BAYS.

The monkle are a little man what
looks lyke a cullard bable onlie It has
& talo. Hin furst name are Jocko
and he hax fleaz. One nite when our
fambly was setling In the frunt yard
a dagoe with a hand orgin and mon-
kie came along. The monkie come
up to my father and he had a brite
idea, my father, not the monkie. He

ut it in my mother's lap ‘“Doan%

akared, Jewlla,” sayn my father.
“Pet the dere little monkle." "Looks
dirty,” says my mother, Just then
our dogg come around the howse and
mald a grabb for the lttle monkle,
and he jumped onto my father's neck
and then onto the hand orgin. My
mother was very soar. “Look a'hear,
Hennery lirainless Nrown,” she anys,
“Whot did you put that little mon-
kie in my lap for. Did you want me

says my father. "I wanted you to
pet the little monkle." “Well" says
ﬁr mother, "It has ruined my dreas.

got anuther to-morrer, It will
kost you tweaty-five bucks.” Then
she went into the howse with a hard
luk at my father. My father run the
dagoe away and says: ‘"Son, don't
nover git gay with no mixture of
Httle monkies and wimmen or you'll
come to greef In a hurrle’” "0 K. "
I says. "Now, mava my father,
“whare are that damhbh dogg ™

FOOLISHMENT.

"P day,"" sald Mim Anoahells Ouse
1 won %ul.m bt oK 8 rece,
y hores started last,
l FanD 0 faat,
He camt oul sbiead by & faee "

FROM THE CHESTNUT TREE.

Witness,"” moved from the| "Hew & musklsn elsnr through.”
Longacre Theatrs to the Fulton last' “Iuj he'ds the thinnest man | ever
ngnt, mawt "
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NOT WORTH
By Arthur Baer.
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ta not known just how many lima beans are in a aet, as that matter
wos never thoroughly threshed out during the last seasion of the Su-

o ———

The well dreased man always weara ha hat higher than his vest or

most northern article of wearing ap-
dosen from the ancient Egyptians,

With proper handling, reading thia paragraph ahoulin't wear out the

o —
To enable Iefthanded clerky 1o work with greater fucility g Jersey City pl
railroad clerk has invemted a iefthanded ink that will bead hefore {8 will

to ahow that fadpolea in half pint

{

@guariumas are affected in any manner by the tides,

to get kil for life™ “Oh, mow!"|

| Hugo! you lived too soon. Wers you

| &

MINUTE MOVIES

By Jack Callahan.

By James €. Young

v

l! WHEN YOU WERE A BOY

By Alma

! HOW TO MAKE A HIT

Woodward
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EGINALD RUTHERFORD, who
R plays male leads In Miracio
fAims, felt the ocosmlie urge.
That is to say, he had a gnawing
desire to distinguish himself. 8o he
organised a little studio circle and by

THE TIME
You STUBBED

REMEMBER

Judclous care enrolled some really
warth-while peopls. They met 2
uplift the drama. Poor old drama,
no longer & thing of fleah and blood |
but something of mincing motions, |
“What we need,” sald Mr. Huther-

ford at the first guthering” Is l|
playwright. You seo, the scenlc art
has no one to Interpret It I have
so often felt I my work that if 1
only had some playwright to grasp
the possibilities of my personality

1 could do much bettar. Where

Is the man who will writs me & new

‘Hernani,' o which the hero stakes
his life ®on the blast of & horn and
then keeps his pledge? Oh, Hugo,

but allve now, you might write me
& soenario.

“One of the great burdens of heing
different ia that so few appreciate
your true Inner self. 1 cannot heip It
it | wm different, But personality is
a wonderful thing, lsn't it7 1 have
poticed thut persons with dark hair
and eyes usually are passionate anl
strong-willed, whila thoss of blond
complexion are more agresahls, It

Ooweribl 1914 Prams Podtuiing Po (0, 7. Braning Warldd \

? BARE Foal
& ANY MORE,
N 3 \
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. D
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WHY DON'T
YA' GO HOME
AN' PUT
SOME THIN'
ONIT HADLD ¢

AW, WHERE 'S YER' BRAINS?
IF ME GOES HOME, HIS
MOTHER 'LL FIND OUT

HE STUBBED MIS [Of% AN'
SHE WON'T LET HIM GO

iinpresssd me as guite wondorful that
thele characters and thelr complex-
jons should muteh, But 1 think It is
n very nlce plan, 1t enables one to
discover unother's personality so
much easloer,

“Why, we have a new director, and
the moment | saw him | knew that
he wis & brutal person, His halr wis
long and black, his eyes real lnsolent
und his whole manner unnoying. Woe
never have been uble to agree. [ lay
all the blame on that poor, unfor-
tunate mun's personality. Now, if he
were A blond hilas disposition might
hisve been just fine. Don't you think
that is & wonderful llustration T

“Hut what are we going to do about
the drama?' Inguired one fashlon-
able lndy who had juined the studio
cirole, '] thought that was to be our
subject,”

Black looks were cast her way by
several other ladles, ons of whom

it H

“Oh, 1 think personalities are much
more interesting. And you didu’y tel]
us half enough. Mr, Hutherford. Be-
sidea, dark halr and eyea are love's
own magie."

Feggle smiled. He had both. The
road to fame began famoualy.

LIFE'S LITTLE "IFS"

THE COMIC ARTIST GAINED MUCH PLEASURE

IN SEEING A READER LAUGHING AT HIS

IDEA -AND HE WOULD HAVE

B0SS FOR A RAISE ON THE STRBNGTH OF IT

ASMED THE

GEE! HE'S
LAUGHIN'

Ui

HE HADN'T UNFORTUNATELY

&

' BCONE: Any MNat, sbout thls time of year.
(The faint bluegray of eurly dawn ls creeping
in at the window, A amall alarm clock, whoee
ahrill wmmons (4 sot big enough 8 Be lmpers
the snd yet too mmall to be ignored, sounds
an Lrritating call, M A, jumpe up decldvely.)
R. A (getting under the pillow)
M Aw, shut that thing off] What'a
mattar? You must ‘a’' made a
l mistake setting It
Mra. A (onergetically) No I dldn't
| at ail. This Is the morning that the
palntars are coming, so we havae to
finish breakfast by seven-thirty. Now,
it may take a little extra enargy to
‘nl. up, dear, but you'll feal splendid
when you realize that you've really
[mpluhodlt. Shall 1 lst your bath
runt
| Mr. A (unappreciative) No, 'm dead
‘to the world, T'd Hke to ses any
painters and paperers rout me out
of bed.
| Mrs. A (wheedling) Lissen, Fred-
die, you know what & trial it ta to
me to have the flat infested with
those peopls, but we have to have
| everything nloe and olean for the
winter, and you don’'t want to add to
my nervousness by blocking things,
do you?
Mr. A (very inaudibly) Huh?
i Mra. A (glucosely)—Do you, dear?
You know you don't. Now [ tell you
what., You yet up and put om your
slippors and bathrobe and I'll tell you
just what I've picked out for each
| room. 1| spent four houra down at the
wall paper place yesterday afternoon,
sven though the young man was not
inclined to be clvil, Just so's 1I'd be
sure I'd plcked out the best there
was, Come on, darling. HSlip your
little feetsies Into the alippera.
Mr, A, then ! ecmatoms, nfm.ﬂl-
awch into (I8
i X g SR
. y dawu,
| Mre. A (propping his face againat
| her palm)—In this room, dear, I've
| arranged for a perfectly plain paper,
a sort of café au lait effect, with a
| rough surface. It makes & lovely
|hm:‘n'round for plctures.
| Mr. A (indistinctly, yet resentfully)
—1 don't ltke café au lnit on the wall
I ke rose color, It's a pretty little
shade, ross color, an'-
Mra. A (with scorn)—Tlut no one's
using ross color nowadays, honey. Tt's
| old fashioned. All tha cool, neéutral
| tints are in styls, Oh, you'll Ilke It
when you see it on the walls, I'm

DISCOVERED WHO HIS APPRECIATIVE
AUDIENCE WA'S - P.SCHE DIDN'T ASK RR THE RWSE) J|

sure. Maybe It dosen't sound right,
but 1t'1) leck all right, Now come
into the dining room. Thid room's
going to bs old blus and-—

me e . -

r

mee

Mr. A. (vonsistently dJdisapproving)

f e
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—Nothing like a red dinlng-roces 9

cheerfulness and good
l.ma'ht at ::" long q.:‘m [
nothin vea you

cold dining-room. llwl

aver sse an old

A red dinin, -»rno-'
Mra. A,
behind the times. y It we
a red dining room I'd
ask real disce

to
How often must I tell you that
the things in the room that most
it ita warmth—not the wall
That's passe. Now we'll go %0
dis’'s bedroom. H#'ll have
up In a minute anybow,

l:ﬂ:rm’nqhh:ﬂl'lh

animals,
Mr. A. (sullealy o

e, Rl g

A

“Mre. A. (soldly)—How -—q
ths millionaires have animals e
uursery walls,

u'-";;c#‘-‘:.’ﬂiﬁ-".ﬁfu- avew

to be! BSay, did you get ms eut
my lovely, comfortable bed to
on me? Hecauss If you did, I'm
back to it right now, I refuse
made miserable and then plcked
all in one morning. 1 don't care
the palnters and paperers and—
Mysrs b & tuJ inaistont peal ot the q
n'
m-:.n-:n'?“ nu n—r. only
Mrs. A. (glving Mr. A. a ifttle pugh
toward his room)—Oh, thare are!
I'm afrald you'll have to go thout
your bath this morning, dear, and of
couras you won't he able to sat your
hreakfast In peace, so you'd beller
Ko to the lttle lunchroom around the
corner—the ooffes’ll never hurt u
there. Hurry now like & good ny
and throw on your clothes. They
certninly are ~=ompt painters!
Mr. A (from the confines of his

room)~~They nre.—i11]

HARLAN, 2% IN.
CORTLEY, 2¥ IN.
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